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MAS. ESTHER M, MILNER,

Rox 821, DeQraff, Ohio.
Dre. 8 B. Hartman, Columbus, Ohlo:

Dear 8ir:—

I was a terrible sufferer from

pelvic weakness novd had hesdache

ntinwously, 1 wns not able to do my
gﬂ.ﬂ'ﬂl‘ﬁ for myselfl and husbhand.

1 wrote you and described my condi-
tlon as nearly as possible. You recom-
mended Peruna., 1 took four bottles of
it and was completely cured. 1 think
"anal a wonderful mediclne wnd
eve recommendsd it to my friends with
the wery best of results,

‘Bsther M. Milner,

Very fow of the great multitude of
women who have been relieved of some
pelvie diseass or weakness by Peruna
ever consent to give a testimonial to be
read by the public.

There are, however, & fow courageous,
sell-sacrificing women who will for the
sake of their suffering sisters allow their
cares to be published.

Mrs. Milner s one of these. In
her gratitude for her restoration te
health she Is willlng

A GRATEFUL that the women of
LETTERA TO the whole world
DA. HARTMAN | whould know it. A
chronic invalld

brought back to health Is no small mat-
ter. Words are Inadequate to expreas
complete gratitude.

Benjamin Hobbs of Springfield, Mam,,
Is the oldest active armorer in America.
He haa been In government empwoy for
over fifty years.

‘Wanted—Women i each town to sell axtracts,
articles, massage cream, ote,  Walerloo
loal Works, Walsrloo, Towa,

A Wise Cat.

A true cat story s told by a corre
spondent of the Hartford Courant. A
family moved to a new home twelve
mlles from the old one. They gave
thelr cata to a friend abont six miles
from the new home, One of them, the
mother cat, remained at her new quar-
ters only a short time, and nothing was
heard from her untll this summer, when
nearly two years had passed. One
morning she waa discoverad In the yard
of her old mistress' home In the city
which she had never seen, belng bomn
and raised at the old home In the coun-
try. To the greetlng of her mistress
she responded with every show of affec-
tion and delight. Of course, the wan-
derer was made welcome, She shows
& decided aversion to belng put out of
doors at all, and clings with n devoted-
mess which Is really touching to her old
frienda. “Now," asks the writer, “could
this be merely chanee that pussy, in
her tramp Ilife, should find her way to
that particular place, or do these dumb
creatures know more than we give them
credit for?"

Limitn,

The train was called the limited, but
what was limited about t?7 It ran at
an unlimited speed, the Incivility of the
conductor and the brakeman was unlim-
fted, as was the rapacity of the porter,

“It's a mystery !" exclaimed the little
party of foreigners,

But In a moment they entered the
drawing room ear, and thelr wonder van-
fabed.

“Of course, it's the good taste of the
decorations I” they whispered, and, remem-
bering thelr manners, pretended not to no-
tice.—Puck.

There Are Others.

“Say, Harker, I bheard you telling
Four wife the other morning that you
were golng flahing.”

“Sure, old chap. And I bagged some
of the finest trout you ever saw.”

“Bagged? How lmproper! The ex-

‘bagged’ belongs to hunters.”

“But It fits my case exactly, You ses
1 dldn't catch anything with my lines,
80 on my way home I bought a string
of fish and put them In a paper bug."”

Venus always saves the lover whom
shg leads.—Dalatouche,

THE WAY OUT.

Change of Feod Brought Sucoess
and Huapplness,

An ambltious but delicate girl, after
falling to go through school on account
of nervousness and hysteris, found in
Grape-Nuts the only thing that seemed
to bulld ber up and furnish ber the
‘peace of health.

“From Infancy,” she says, “I have
been strong. Belug awmbitions to
learn at any cost [ finally got to the
High Behool, but soon had to abandon
on account of nervous pros-
hysteria.

did not agree with me, I
and despondent. I could not
simplest soclal affalr, for I

$

“This wretched condition continued
until 1 was twenty-five, when [ became
Interested In the letters of those who
had cases like mine and who were belng
eured by eating Grape-Nuts,

“1 bad lttle falth but procured a box
and after the first dish | experienced a
pecullar sutislod feeling that | had
payer galoed frow any ordinary food, 1
mlept and rested better that nlght and
days begun to grow strongor,
A new feeling of peace gnd
restfulness. In & few weeks, to my
headaches and pervous-
d life became bright and

i3

'}a pow four years since | began to use
I nm the mistress of a

bome and Lhe old weakuesa hay
returned.”

Prisoners and Captives

———rm Qe

COHAPTER XVIII—(Continued, )

“My Dear Oswin—1f you want to car-
ry out this thester party come and soe
me about it. I shall ba at home all the
morning. Yours very truly,

“AGNFS WINTER."

The young sailor read thia Jetter among
sthers at the breakfast table. His fath-
or and slster wers engaged on their own
affairs—Helen with her letters, the ad-
miral among his wewspapers, Oawin
QGrace read the letter twiee, and then
slipped it Inte his pocket together with
the envelope that had contained it.

Misse Winter's elderly maid servant ex-
pected Lieut. Grace, for she opensd the
door and stood back invitingly. He wan
ushered op Inte the warm, luxurions
drawing room, and after the door had
been closed, stood for a few moments I
resolute in the middle of the deap carpet.
Presently he begun to wander about the
woom, taking things up and setting them
down again, He inhaled the subtle at-
mosphere of feminine home refinement
and lopked curiously around him., There
were & hundred little personalities, little
Inconsldered feminine trifies that are only
found where n woman s quite at home.
Thero waus a silly little lace handkerchief
utterly useless and valn, lying vpon a
tabla beside a work basket, He took it
op, examined Its texture critieally, and
then Instinctively ralsed It te his face.
He threw it down again with & peculiar
twisted mmile.

“Wonder what seent It is," be mutter-
eh "I have never come across It—any-
where elge"

He went toward the mantelpiece; upon
it were two portraits—old photographs,
somewhat faded. Ono of Helon, the oth-
er of himwelf, He examined his own like-
ness for some moments,

“Belemn little beggnr,” ho sald, for the
photograph was of n little square-built
midshipman with a long, oval face, "Bol-
emn little beggar; wonder what the end
will be? Wonder why he is on this
mantelplece? 1 think that I was rather
a fool to comes here, Tyars would not
like it"

While he was still following out the
train of thought suggested by this reflee
tion the door opened ngd Miss Winter en-
tered. Bha had evidently just come in,
for she was still gloved and furred.

“Ab!" she xald, gayly, “you bave come.
I was afraid that your exacting ecom-
mander would require your services all
the morning.”

“My exacting commander,” he answers
ed, ns he took her gloved hand In his,
“has a peculiar way of dolug everything
himself and leaving hils subordinates Idle,™

Bhe was standing before him, slowly
unbuttoning her trinm little sealskin

ot

“What,” she said, suddenly, "“about the
expedition "

He looked back at her over his shonl-
der, for he had gone toward the window,
and thers was a sudden gleam of deter-
mination In his eyes. It was her influ-
m that had disturbed Tyars’ resolu-

“What expedition?" be asked curtly, on
bis guard.

"“Thie theater expedition,” she replied
sweetly.

"Oh, well, T suppose it will be carried
through. We all want to go. 1 suppose
you are not strongly opposed to it7”

“I7" she laughed lightly ; “of course I
want to go. You know that I am always
ready for amusement, profitless or other-
wise—prefitless preferred. Why do you
look so grave, Oswin? Ploeass don't—I
bate solemnity. Do yon kuow you have
got terribly grave lately? It ja—u"

“It Is what, Agnes?” !

He wan looking down at her with his
keen, close-set gray cyes, and she met
his glance for a moment only.

“Mr. Tyars,” she answered, clasping
ber fingers together and bending them
backward as If to restore the eirenlation
after her cold wanlk.

“There Is something,” sald Grace, nfter
& little pauwe, during which Miss Winter
bad continued to rub a remarkably rosy
little palr of hands together, “that jars.

m annoys you In some way, Why"

Miss Winter changed color, Bhe look-
od very girlish with the hot blush fading
slowly from her cheeks, Bhe did not,
however, mnke any answer.

“Won't you tell me, Agnes?" he urged;
and as he spoke he walked away from her
and stood looking out of the window.
They weroe thus at oppowite sidea of tho
room, back to back. Bhe glanced over
her shoulder, drew a desp breath, and
then spoke with an odd little smile which
waa almost palnful.

“His Aretic expedition,” she :: de-
liberately. “If he ls going to » his
IMe In that sort of thing I would rether
—not—cultivate his friendship.”

8ho Jeaned forward, warmlog her hands
feveriahly, breathing rapidly and uneven-
ly. Bhe felt him npproach, for his foot-
steps were Inaudible on the thick carpet,
and she only crouched a little lower, At
last, after a horrid allence, he spoke, and
his voles was deeper and singularly mo-
notenous,

“Why should you not wish to cultlvate

his friendship under those clreum-
stances?”
“Because,"” she answered lamely, “1

should hate to have a friend of mine——a
real frilend—runnliog the risk of such o
horrible death.”

Ho walked away to the window agaln
and stood there with his hands thrust
into his jacket pockets—plucky, self-con-
talned, taking his punishment without a
word.

“That,” he mld, “Is the worst of mak-
fog friemds. Omne ls bound to drift away
from them. But still it s foolish to hold
aloof on that aecconnt.”

“Our maritime philosopher,” whe sald,
“will now expound a maxim. KEr-pound.
Derivation—to pound out."

“Shall T get the tickets?" he asked, n
a practical way.

“Please.”

“Well, then, 1 will go off at once and
book them."

He shook hunds and left her standing
in th emiddle of the room.

“Perbaps,” she murmared regretfully,
“1t was very croel—or it way be only )

the walst~oat,
by an orchid.
“I am afrald,” he began at ones, with
perfect aquanimity, “that 1 have mads a
mistuke—n socinl blunder. 1 came to In-
form yon that | haee secursd a box-—the
stage box—for Wadnesadny night, at the
Eple Theator. It will be doing me a
plonxure if zou will formn one of my
party. I do not know exactly how these
things are managed in FEnogland, but 1
want Miss Grace and her brother to come
Ay my guests, (oo, Miss Grace was kind
enough  ask me to e one of a theater
party, and mentioned the Epie, so 1 went
right away and got a box."

“Ohwin hus just gone to procare seats
for the same night,” said Miss Winter,
quickly.

'No," replied the American, "1 stopped

His cont was embellished

bim. 1 wet in the street”
Miss Winter knew shat they must have
mit actoally on her doorstep, and whe

wondered why he shonld have deliberately
made a misstatei=nt. Bhe falt indefinitely
guilty, as if Oswin’s visit had been sur-
reptitious,  Sudidenly she bhecame pware
of the guick, flitting glsoce &f her com
panion's eyes, noting everything—=ach
tiny flicker of the eyelids, sach indrawn
breath, sach wlightest movement,

“How am T to do it?" he asked, inno-
eently, “A note to Miss Grace or a ver-
bal invitation to her brother ¥

“A note,”" replisd Misa Winter, with
# gravity equal to his own, “to elen,
saying that you have secured the stage
box for Wadnesday ovening, and hope
that she and bher broteer will acvept sents
In It

Iie nodded his hoad, signifying comproe-
henslon, and rose to go.

“That,” sold Miss Wimters, skipping
away from the subject ander discussion
with all the Inconsequence of her wex anl
kind, “reminds me of something 1 heard

anld of you the other avening. It was, in
fact, eald to e
“Then,"” replied the Americenn, with

cheory gallantry, 1 shonld like to hear It
Had it been sald to any one elss 1 allow
that 1 should have heen indiferent.”
He stood with his hands clasped behind
his back, looking down at her with a smile
upon his wistful little face,
“Do you know Mr, Santow "
The smile vanished and the dancing
eves ot once assumed an expression of
wlert keenneas, which was almost ludi-
crons in s contrast,
“The Rassian attache—unaceredited ¥
he replied, giving back question for gues-
tion. “N-0-0," he anld, slowly, "I do not;
I think I know him by sight.”

“I have met him om severnl occasions.
I rather like him, although I cannot un-
derstund him. There s an inward My,
Santow whom I have not met yot; | only
know a creature who smiles and beliaves
genernlly like a lamb."
“SBantow," said Easton, deliberately, “is
altogether too gulleless,”
Miss Winter countered sharply.
“I thought you did not know htm 7"
“I do not,” answered Easton, imper-
turably.
“Except hy reputation?"
“Pracisely."
‘He In reputel,” sald Miss Winter, “to
be a great diplomatist.”
“Bo I believe—hence the lamblike man-
ners,”

Baston's face was n study in the art of
suppressing coriosity.

“Do you think that he Is a wolt In
lamb's elothing?'" asked the lady with o
Inugh, *“I will tell you what he said about
you."

“Thank you."

"We were talking about Russin—it Is
hig favorite tople—and he said that at
times be felt like the envey from soms
heathen country, so little ls Lussin
known by us. By way of illustration, he
usked me to lovk around the room and
tell him if it did not contain all that was
mest intellectuul and learned in England,
I admitted that he wos right. e sald,
‘And yet there are but two men in the
room who speak Russinn. Then he point-
ed you out. “There Is one,' he said; ‘he
knows my country better than any man
In England. 1f be wers a diplomatiet 1
should fear him!" *What Is he? I asked,
and he werely shrugged his shoulders !n
that guilsless way to which you ohjeet,”

Matthew Mark Easton did not appear
to be much Impressed, 1o moved from
one foot to the other, and took consider-
able intereat in the pattern of the carpet.

“And," he Inquired, “did he wmention
the name of the second accomplished per-
son 1"

IINo.ll

“l wonder what It was? eald Baston,

“Mr, Tyare,” suggested the lady, calmly.

“Possibly. By the way, 1 thought of
nsking bim to join us on Wednesday at
the Epic.”

“I hope," sald Miss Winter, with a
gracious little bow, “that he will be able
to come."

“*Dear Miss Grace,' began Faston,
solemnly, aa If repeating » lesson, 'l have
secured the stage box at the Eple for
Wednesday exening next, anid 1 hope that
you and your brother will do me the
pleasure of aceepting seats in it
that do?"

“Nory nlesly,"”

“And may L esunt on yon?"

“Yeu, you may count on e,

"Thunk you," ke said simply, and took
his departure.

As he walked rapidly eastward townsl
the club where e was expecting to et
Tyars hin quaint Hitle face was wrinkled
up into & thousand interrogations,

“Yen," he said at length, with n know-
ing nod, “it was a warning: that spry it
tle ludy smells a0 rat,  Tlow  does
know that Tyars speaks Russian? e s
not the sort of fellow
novomplishmenis.  Bhe must have hea
it from Grace, and to hear from him
must have nsked, beenuse Grace
than half inclined to be jealous of I
and would take cnre not
bushel from his lght."

For some time he walked on
a tane softly,  Cheerfulness (s o
it, He didl not really T
partienlarly inelined for mu I
hiegan ra¥eoeiy, i An unters

“Iere |1
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own sell-conceit. At all events, it was
not so cruel as they are to Helen, 1 do
not think that they will both go now."

Boarcely had the front door closed be
hind Oswin Grace when the bell was rung
agaln.

Miss Winter, standing in the drawing
room, heard the tones of a man's volow,
and in a few moments the mald knocked
and came Into the deawing room.

“A gentloman, please, wmim; o Mr, Has
ton,” she sald,

“Mr, Baston,” repeated Agnes Winter,
For a momant she forgot who this might
be. “Show him up at once”

Matthew Mark Fasion had evidentty
devoted some care to the question of dress
of thiv ocomslon. Sowmes extra enre, por
haps, for he was n peculiarly neat man.
He always wore a narrow silk tie in the
form of a bow of which she ends were

“
allowed to stick stralght out sideways over

" e
fright of two womnen
may be upset b

i not know w
| clever little lady w
| that girl’s ey=s, 1
1A yes

wre the mos ia

uipre they would !

if It was me whom those gule
lowed alxun Ity Is . 00)
Now, 1 wouder—1 wounder Il he k

CHAPMTER XIN
Had the kean-witted Faston t
why he felt lmpelled 10 dishurs

pulnea= for the bepyelt of 1he lesaes of @

Fiple Theater, be would scarvals v
heen able to muakes wn buimedbate ople, o
his rapid, alry fashion he had ploked up
and pieced together cevtnin little bite of
evidence tending to prove that the youns
people with whom be found himsell an

will |

semewhat endden terms of Intimacy were
exceedingly Interswting

Matthew Mark [aston was
rmurveying the balf-empty house when
Albn Winter, Helen Crace and Ouwin
were ghown Into the box by am ofi-ial.
His quick glance detactod a momentary
droop of IMelen's eyelide. A bluwdering
man wonld have made wome refapence to
Tyar's Iatenvss of arrivnl, Baston did
| no smeh thing.  He provesded to deaw fors
| ward chalrs for the Indiss, and did the
honors with n cortnin oalm ease which Ia
no way snvored of famillarity,

"1 should like,” suid Miss Winters, ane
tying tha riblinn of a jannty little opera
| cloak, “ihe darkesi corner.”

“Wha? wsked [Helon, almost sharply.

“Bacanse the piece ix snld to be very
tourhing, and I lnvarinbly weep.”

“Borry,” a3id Faston: "“sorry it cannot
be done, RBut I ean lend you a huge pair
of opers glasses.”

“But.” urged Mise Winter, “my tears
drop—andibly on the program.”

‘We want the durk corners for the men

the background.” urged the American,
|hnl{l£ng a chalr invitingly. “We love the
shaidogr-— eh, Grace '

“Speak for yonrself,” sald the sailor,
bluntly, pulling forward a sscond chale
and aeating himeelf Immedintely behind
Misa Winrer,

One great fault n Matthew Mark Fas-
ton was soft-heartedorss,  Tle was one of
those mimaken men who hesitate to pun-
ish a dog.

lelenrsly

“It appears.” econtinued Faston as Ty-
ars entersd the hox, “that the plece in
totiching. We «hall reguire your moral
support ; that ealin exterior of yoars will,
I =urmise, pesist us materinlly to keep a
srrene countennnce turned toward the
wtinlln

‘Don’t be parsonal,”™ replied the En-
glishman, “You may rely upon me at the
puthetie parts. It is some yonrs sines I
wipt"”

“The lnst time 1 did it,” sald the Amer.
jenn, thoughtfully, “was when 1 got my
ears boxod because another fellow broke
i window.”™

Helen and Miss Winter laughed. They
wll felt that there was a hitch some-
where, They were conversationally lame
und hnle,

“We both told untrisths about it,"” econ-
tinned Easton, determined to work this
mine to its despest.  “But mine failed,
while his syecesded, That was why 1
wept, Mine was not an artistic lHe, [
wdmit : but it might have got through with
n little good luck. Thers I8 nothing se
humiliating ax an unsaceessful attempt to
pervert the trufh. Ilave you not found
thit so, Miss Wiater? Bat of course you
would not know. 1 apologize; 1 am sor-
ry. Of course you never tell them”

“Oh, yes,” =nid the lady, candidly, *1
do,"

At this mone the curtain was drawn
up, and Miss Winter broke off suddenly
In the midst of her confession, turning
toward the stoge and settliog herself com-
fortably to wateh the play. In so doing
she unconsciously drew her chair a letle
further away [(rom Helen, and thus left
her and Claud Tyars more distinetly
Apari.

(To be continued.)

TOLD BY THE ALMANAC.

Some Queer Statistical Facta Poluted
Out by the Compller.

For varlety of lnformation it is hard
to find anything that can beat an al.
manae, suys the New York Press, Ona
popular little pomphlet of that deserip-
tion thut s just now clreulating among
New York drug stores lllustrates the
wlide sympathles of the man who ar-
runges the tuble of events,

Like most persons engaged In statls.
tical tasks, that particulur compller
had a strong leaning toward mortuary
records,  Out of all the days of the
year 122 are marked by the death ot
some prominent person.  Accordiug to
the almanwe those unforiuontes met
their doom In uhiuost every wiay konown
to the mwodern bealih burean, Aside
from those who ylelded up the ghost
ek vy, three of them “suicld-
" four were hunged, two were guil-
lotined, three were “assnssinated,” one
wiis “murdered,” two were shot, dough-
ty old Capt. Kidd was  “executed,”
while one mun just passed out of exs
Istetive by gettlng vlost."

Aflter the obituary notices births are
next la lwportance, although In the
opinion of the slinanac wan the replen.

4 A B

compared with its depopulation. At
any rate, ouly thirty-uine days are lm-
pressed upon the mdnd as natal aonde
versurion,

As for marringes, they scarcely count
at all. Of all the people who have en-
tered Into the siate of matrimony since
the beginning of the Christian era only
thiree of them wade sullicient ado aboui
the matter to get into the almanac
They ure Anne Boleyn, Napoleon Bona
parte and Charles Stewart Parnell.

The great battles of the world re
celve discriminating atteution from thae
alipanee histordogrupher, as do fires,
fumons speeches, the crowning of sow
erelgn lewds aod lodustrial strikes. Re
morkuble trinls also recelwe fattering
nollee,, the hntest Judiclal drame being
the case of Nan 'atterson, who has
goue down In slmoanae history along
Tichborue trinl and the im
pechinent of Warren Huostings,

P mlpaanane of 18
their due, the for
wer o nothoe of the publication of
‘ s dictonary, the latter In the
i revigion of the resbyterinn cresd. As
| relative vitlue of the stuge and
Ll pabpd?, the almpune weiter evident
provcunced opintons.  In bhis an
et the drwn gets the best of 1g
Wwo o one, for he do
voles clglbit pages o theatrical celebrl
four to pulpit orators.
Loveds ol spocts will fiud something
o todr vaulty in the record of
W Fibia aitomolille race of 1008, the
prize dght, aod the
the  Doston  buseball

\ v the peanant In 1807,

Ivriuaately, the alwanae seribe I
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\ i \ nte reeonded In the whols
vhironoloigieal i

A lwathy el fellow, who Is not 8
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Ishing of the earth Is a trivial matter |

BEAN MARVESTING.

Cutting hy Machinery—Storing
Narns und Thrashing.

Formerly beans wers pulled by hand,
but now the work s done almost ex-
clusively hy machinery (n the maln dis-
tricts. The bean harvester or cutter
shown bere I a two wheeled machine,
having two long steel blades so ad-
Justed that as the machine passes aver
the ground they sweep slong Just at or
below the surface and cut the bean
stalks or pull them np. The bindes are
st obliquely, sloping backward toward
one another and left In n single row,
Soon after the beans are puiled men
pazs nlong with forks, throwing them
Into small bunches.

After dylong perhnps for one day the
bunches are turned and so moved that
three rows, as left by the puller, are
made Into one, leaving space between
the rows to drive through with =
wagon. If drying weather prevalls
they will become fit for dreawing and
storing In the barns without further
turning, but if the weather 1s unfuvor.
able the bunches must be frequently

in

—_—

BEAX HARVESTER.

turned to prevent the bheans in those
pods resting on the ground from be-
coming dumnaged.

To the foregolng in American Agri-
culturist Professor J, L. Stone adds
that wet weather does not Injure the
srop seriusly provided the beans are
not allowed to rest on the wet ground
long at a timwe, but the frequent turn-
Ing necessary to prevent them from In-
Jury Involvea considerable labor.

When drled they are stored ln barns
ke hay and may be thrashed at con-
venlence. The thrashing Is done by
speclally constructed machines much
like the ordinary graln thrasher. Some
growers prefer to thrash with the old-
fashloned fall, eclaiming that the sav-
Ing In beans that otherwise would be
split compensates for the slower work.

(xR STORIES

In the Indlan Ocean only 370 out of
16,500 Islands are Inhabited.

Probably the owner of the largest
number of dogs in the world is a Rus-
slan cattle king, who has 35,000 shep-
herd dogs to look after 1,600,000 sheep.

King John of Abyssinla bns deéecreed
thut the nose of any one of his subjects
found tuking souff shall be eut off,
while smoklog and chewlng tobacco for-
feits life, In Moroceo, persons disobey-
fng the SBultan's decree of probibition
smwoking are lmprisoned aml flogged
thirough the streets,

Probably the lowest type of man s
found smwong the bushmen of Auastralia,
They ure so priitive that they have no
Idea of bullding even the most radl-
mentary form of but or shelter. Trav.
elers from this part of the world tell
wonderful stories of the nest-bullding
who Inhablt the wilds, They
find whole families of them nesting In
the llke our groumnd blrds,
though their nests are not constructed
s0 carefully and artistieally us those of
our fenthered friends,

peuple

thickets

A record time for converting graln
into bread bns been established by a
Canndipn farmer, Wheat which was In
the sheaf at 3 o'clock In the afteérnoon
was made Into scones before 6. When

 operations began i wagon stood In the

|

education '

barn with about half a load of grain
fn the sheat. Beslde It was a thresher;
connected with this was a gasoline en-
gine, The engine was started, the
sheaves were fed Into the thresher,
and the graln was deposited In a bin,
The power was then transferred to the
cleaner, and the work of changiug the
newly-threshied wheat Into flour was
quickly eagried through. The rest of
the task wos ensy.

The value of light as an agent In
curing disenses 1s becoming increasing.
ly rvecognlzed. The lntest development
of the ldea Is the assertlon of a med-
leal man that the clothes worn by con-
sumptives shonld be of a color which
will nllow the light to penetrate the
body. *Vhite materials, it Is found, nre
the bost for the purpose, and consump:
tives are consequently advised to clothe
themselves (o snowy ralment, elther of

linen, velvet, cotton or cloth. Rk,
however, I8 barred. Next Ju curative
villue comes blue, but it s far infe

rior to white, Materlals aor black, red,
yellow or green ure sakd to be useless,
ns they prevent the passage of the
germleidal rays,

A RICH YOUNG MAN IN INDIA.

Yale Man Is Crowding Christianity
in India on Cellege Team Work,
One of the three Yale students who

went out from “Old EN" ten years ago

to make on appeal to the students of
the colleges and universities of North

America to go as missionarles to for-

elgn countries, wans a young “Shef” scl-

ence stident by the name of Eddy, He
pald his own way. He liked to play
the game for the sake of playing it as
much ns any wan who ever went on the
gridiron or the track,
woere DPltkin

His eolleagues

and  Lauce.

I'ithin was
butchered by the Boxers In Ching, He
was a square-Jawed fellow who *“did |

things,” says  Harper's,
says that Miekin ralrly
among herocs. Luce ls now a mlssion-
ary In Chinn. Eddy, after finishing hls
work at Yale, went to India s Y. M, C
A. college secretury, and worked “for
the fun of working," without salary.
He made other men work with his own
enthuslasm at the work of Christianps
lzing thelr The Y. M. C. A,
method of catehilng the best man ln the
crowd who can do things, getting him
converted, showing Llm how to do 1t
himself and making a wissionary of

Hobert Speer
won uls place

Tellows,

| im to nls own set, he put In operation
with the Hipdoo and the Brahman
university men. As In Amerfes, tha ool
joge men enllsied and trained In the
Y. M, ¢, A. Influenced thelr fellows ]
the rallrond men, the englupers and
brakemen they worked with: thi sols
dior, the soldier: the sallor, the sallor;
the miner, the miner: so he made men
work to Dbetter ench oiber aund make
them Christlans In India.

A few years ago be asked the presl-
dent of n'lhmnlnglrﬂl semionnry to give
him his entire class of twelve theologl-
onl students, native Pasumalinns, (o try
an experiment with for one year. With
these nntive students he went from vil-
Inge to village, talking with groups of
men and holding  services—"wltness-
Ing,” they called It.  Their converts
were numbered by the hundreds and
they left In ench plice some men who
were fired with their leader’'s own en-
thuslasm to keep at work on the same
plin.  The students wers passionntely
devoled to him, He was n most gym-
pathetic and tolerant mun, but he had
no tolerance or sympathy for anything
crooked or unclean, Ie has Injeetind
Ameriean energy Into Indlan intelll-
genee,

With Carter, the Nationnl Y. M. Q.
A. secretary for India, who was sent
out from Harvard, he called representa-
tives from each provinee of India, Bur-
ma and Ceylon, to meet In Carey's his-
torleal Hbrary in Sernmpore, to set up
n scheme to do for over 100,000,000 peo-
ple who as yet are not reached by the
gospel what this native band of theo-
logs had done for a few. It Is n sto-
pendous enterprise. it will unite the
Christiung and echurches of the prov-
inces and the leading misslonaries are
backing It, the veteran misslon lender,
Dr, Chamberlaln, being one of Ita
Btrongest ndvoontes,

SODA FOUNTAINS PAY WELL,

They Dreaw Customers to the Drog
Store In Every Town.

It would be hard to lmagine a liva
up-to-date American drug store thess
days without a good soda fountain, bul
probably there are many cltles In the
world where this luxury 1s not found
Retall droggists who have never In
stalled soda fountulus would do wel
to consider thelr money-making possi
bilitles, however, and It would by
strange If any good druggist In o tows
of any slze, whethier north or sonth of
the equator or In the Eastern or Woest
ern Hemlsphere, could not make a good
sudn fonntain a profitable enterprise,

The soda fountain Itgelf need not b
an expensive affalr, but on the other
hand fountains can be obtalned which
cost many bundreds of dollars and
which [t would take many months of
business to pay for. The old Idea that
soda fountalns were profitable only dur-
Ing n few months of the year no longer
prevalls In this country. This Is proved
by the experience of a New York drug
store which In one evening early In
the spring nccommodated 800 customers
within four hours. There are fow
Amerlean drug stores or confectionery
shops which do not operate their foun-
talps through the entire twelve months,
It is not necessarily true, morecover,
that peaple patronize =oda fountains
slmply for the urpose of quenching their
thirst. The large varlety of “lguld
foods,"” such ns egg drinks, malted milk,
fermentell wilk, ete, provide the busy
man with the opportunity to “stenl a
bite” hurrledly at any time of the day,
speaking figuratively at least, If not lit-
erally.

Another variety of <oda drinker la
the woman who prefers a
Innchesn dessprt in the form of a cool-
ing drink rather than the stereotyped
styles of pastry usually found In the
restuurant.  In the winter time the de-
mand Is for hot drinks, such a8 choco-
late, coffee, tea, or whatever may please
the taste of the customer,

The soda fountain is a great draw-
Ing card always for other departments
of the drug store, It brings In scores
of customers whose attention may be
often directed to other goods In the
shop, and in thls respect It Is o great
advertlsement for the regular llnes of
the drug store, sslde from Its own
money-making possibilities,

The percentage of profits which drug-
glsts make on thelr soda fountains s
i subject that they naturally prefer to
keep to themselves, but It 1s easy
enough for a novice to calenlate that
there Is very lttle danger of loss In
the sale of soda fountaln products,
whereas It would perlinps surprise peo-
ple to be told that the druggist or con-
fectioner Is more likely to double his
money than not on every glans of re-
freshment whichi he serves. In fact, it
is asserted that a soda fountaln s rare-
Iy known to fall ns a money-mneking en-
terprise,

business

It Is bound to be a great sue-
cess If It Is properly conducted wnd If
only a little regard Is had for the come
fort aud tastes of customers,

Not Well Edited,

A local celebrity hnd made the “hit”
of tne evening by a spwech full of hu-
mwor and eloquence at a business man's
banguet.  When the ety editor of the
Morning Journnl read the mannuseript
brought in by the reporter who bad ut-
tended the banquet, he gave arders that
the portralt of the speaker be printed
aloiag with the story o the next morn-
Ing's paper,

There was no cut of the man In the
office, aud the hour was lute, but one
of the wessengers who were =ent out
In search of the desired portralt suc
ceeded ln procuring an (ndifferent pho-
tograph of hlwy, and a half-tone repro-
duction of It was duly printed In the
pext worning's pper,

Full of wrath and mortitication, the
man entled at the ofice of the puper,

“This Is a wiserable showing you
have given mwe ™ he said,
| “Why, Mr, Slmmons,” said the ety
editor, “we gave you the star part. [
eilltevd the report of Your speech sy
self, snd-

“The e hl"

“The spaech s

exclalmed the ealler,
all right, But why diin't
| you ellt that pleture, too¥™

The
Yl

Way.

something

I sunl
| “nia over got
| nothing ¥

“Yes, but 've found afterward that
| I've usunlly pald o pretty high price
for it."

for

While Tuuﬁm;. n -mu.ll wauilly thiuks
about a bLig scheme that won't work.

Do Yeu Open Your Mon

Like a young bird and golp down whibe
ever food or medicine may be offered you?
Or, do you want 10 know something of the

enmponition and character of that whles \

you take Into your stomach whother
food or medicine ®

Most Intelligent and sensible people
now-a-days Insiat on knowing what they
employ whether as food or as medicine.
Dr. Plorew belloves they have a perfect
right to fneist upon sueh knowledgs, Sohe
Jeaxt and on each bottle

THngryen

'or Lthe cure of woman's peculiar weak-
nessos, irregularities and derangements,
giving rise to frequent headaches, back-
ache, dragging-down pain or digtress In
lower abdominal or pelvie reglon, accom-
panled, ofttimes, with & debilitating,
pelvie, eatarrhal drain and kindred symp-
toms of weakness, Dr. Pleree’s Favorite
Proeseription Is & most efficient remedy,
It 18 equally effective In curing painfu

periods, In r[\‘ina strength to nul‘ltn‘
mothers and In preparing the system o

the expeetant mother for baby's coming,
thus rendering childbirth safe and com-
paratively puinless. The “Favorite Pre-
seription ” |5 a most potent, strengthening
tonle to the genersl system and to the
prgans distinetly feminlne in particular,
1t Is also & scothing and Invigorating
nervine and cures nervous exhaustion,
nervous prostration, nenralgls, hysteria
gpasms, chorea or St. Vitus's dance, &b

other distressing mervous symptoms at-
tendant upon functional and organie dis-
eases of the distinetly feminine organs,

A host of medical authorities of =il tha
soveral schools of lrrunh-n. recor mend
each of the several Ingredients of which
*Favorite Prescription” Is made for the
cure of the diseases for which it Isclaimed
to be & cure, You may read what tlw‘
gay for yourself by sending a postal car
reqiest for a free booklet of extracts
from the leading anthorities, to Dr. R. V.
Plerce, Invalids' Hotel and Surgieal In-
stitute, Buffalo, N, Y., and it will come to
you by return post.

Kemp’s Balsam

Will stop any cough that
can be stopped by any
medicine and cure coughs
that cannot be cured by any
other medicine.

It is always the best

cough cure. You cannot
atiord to take chances on
any other kind.

KEMP'S BALSAM cures
coughs, colds, bronchitis,

grip, asthma and consump-
tion In first stages.

INDIAN TREASURE TROVE.

Anclent Silver Colns Found by Chil-
dren While at Play.

The amall villags of Jogaltembhi, In
the Bombay distriet, Is likely to earn
transient fame among numismatists and
nrchacologists by reason of the accl-
dental discevery within its llmits of a
great hoard of very anclent colns. 17
place of concealment of the coins was
found by ehbildren while at play.

Excavation disclosed an earthen pot
firmly Imbedded In the hillside and fill-
ed to overflowing with silver coln, much
of which the villagers proceeded In the
true commercial spirit to melt down.
But the story of the find spread further
than the limits of Jogaltembhl; and
within a short time the balance of the
treasure, about 10,000 coins, had right-
Iy found a resting place In the local
treasury under the treasure trove act,

The colns are all sllver ,of approxl-

mittely the snme glze and type. On the
obverse appears the head of the King
who strock them-—a fine face, despite
he defects of the die. marked by a
broad eye, a splendld aquiline nose, and
a firm chin, with Just a svspiclon of
thickness about the lips. Around the
head runs a legend in debased Greek
characters, which Prof. Rapson, but
lately appointed to the vaecant chale of
Sanskrit at Cambridge, and the late
PPundit Bhagwanlal Indrajl deeclare to
be a transliteration of a bl-lingual leg-
end on the reverse of the coin. The
coins are those of Nahapana, the foun-
der of the dynasty of the Western
Kshatrapas, which ruled over a con-
glderable portion of western India from
A. D. 118 to A, D, 388,

Although severnl specimens of the
roins struck by Nahapann's successors
{e. g, Chashtana and Rudradaman)
have been found, only a few ef Nuh?
pana have hiltherto come to light at N&-
glk. Junagadh and Mahumdebad; and
those were by no means such good spe-
elmens as these of Jogaltembhi, which,
mlely preserved withln thelr earthen
easket, have defled the adverse Influence
of nlgh elghteen centurles.—Times of
India.

DOCTOR DESPAIRED

Ansemic Woman Cured by Dr. Wil=
liams' Pink Pills Recommends the
Pills to All Others Who Suffer,

Anmmia is just the doctor's name for
bloodlessness, Dr, Willinms' Pink Pills
cure wuemin ns food cnres 1111115{('1‘.
They cured Mrs, Thomas J, MeGann, of
17 Liucola Place, Plainfield, N. J., who
BUYS

“In the spring of 1908 I did my
usonl hoose cleaning awl soon after-
ward I began to have t':a most rerrible
beaduches. My heart would boat so ir-
regularly that it was painful and there
same & morning when I eonld not get
ap. My dootor said I had anmmia nnd
he was surprised that 1 had continned
to live in the coudition I was in.
I was eonfiued to my bed for nearly
two months, the doctor coming every
day for tha first fow weeks, but 1 did not
lmprove to amount to anything. Al-
togother I wus sick for nearly two
years, I was as wouk ai & rag: hud
headaches, irregular hoart beats, loss of
nppetite, ornmps in the Hmbs nud was
unable to get a good night's sleep. My
legs and feet were so swollen that E
feared they would barst,

“* Bofore very long after I tried Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills I felt n chauge for
the botter, I have taken nbout twelve
boxes and although I wus as near the
grave ns oconld bo, T now fes] as if
had a now lease of life. I have no more
headnchies, the heart beats regularly, my
cheeks nre pink and I fesl ten yenrs
yYouuger, I feel that I have been curad
very cheaply nnd I have recommended
the pills to lots of my fricuds, "

Dr. Willinws' Pink Pills are sold by all
druggists, or will be sent by mail on re-
eoipt of price, 850 cents per box, six boxes

.50, by the Pr. Willinms Mediciue Co.,

:henectady, N, Y.
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